
The Tragedy of 'Hamlet 
Did forfait ( with his life,) all thefe his lands 
Which hee flood fcaz'd of, to the couquerour. 

Againfl the which a rrtoity competent 
Was gaged by our King, which had returnc 
To the inheritance of Fortinbrajfe, 

Had hee beene vanquifher ;’as by the fame comart. 
And carriage of the articles defeigne, 

His fell to IJamlet ; now Sir, young Fortinbrajfe 
Of vnimprooued mettle, hot and full. 

Hath in the skirts of Norway heere and there 
Sharkcvp aliftoflawleflcrefolutes 
For food and diet to fome enterprife 
That hath a flomake in r, which no other 
As it doth well appearc ynto our ftate 
But to rccouer of vs by flrong hand 
And tearmes compulfatory, thofe forefaid lands 
So byhis father loll; and this 1 take it. 

Is themaine motiue ofour preparations 
The fource of this our watch, and the cheefe head 
Of this poft-htrft and romeage in the land. 

Tar. I thinke it be no other but euen fo ; 

Well may it fort that this portentous figure 
Comes armed through our watch fo like the King 
That was and is the queftion of thefe warres. 

Hora. A moth it is to trouble the mindes eye : 

In the mofthigh and palmy ftate of Rome, 

A little ere the mightieft Inline fell 
The graues flood tennantlefle, and the flieeted dead 
Did fqueake and gibber in the Ro mane ftreets 
As ftarres with trainesoffire, anddewes ofbloud 
Difafters in the Sunnc ; and the moift ftarre, 

Vpon whofe influence Neptmes Empier ftands. 
Was fick almoft to doomefday with eclipfe. 

And euen the like precurfe of fcarce euents 
As harbingers preceading ilill the fates 
And prologue to the Omen comming on 
Haue heauen and earth together demonftrated 
Vnto ourClimature* and contrimen. 

Enter Ghofi. 
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prince of Denmarke. 


« „ fnfr behold.lo where rt comes againe 

fe erf it tliong't .. blaft raM : flay .hufioo, 

ifrhou haft a y found or vfe ofvoice, hts armes. 

lft ? if rh^re be any good thing to bee done 


The Cock* 
crowd. 


jgetr.Tis heere. 

Hor. Tis heere. 

C/Wirr.Tis gone, ft . 

We doe it wrong being fo Maierticall 
To offer it the fhowe ofviolence. 

For it is as the ayre, invulnerable. 

And our vaine blowes malicious mockery. 

Bar. It was aboutto fpcake when the cock crew-* 
1 lor. And then it flarted like a guilty thing, 

Vpon afearetul! fummons ; 1 haue beard, 

The Cock that is the trumpet to the morne. 

Doth with hislofty and fhtill founding throate 
Awake the God of day, and at his warning 
Whether in fea or fire, in earth or ayre, 
Th’cxtrauagant and erring fpuit hyes 
To his confine, and of the truth heercin 
This prefent obieiSt made probation. 

CWar. It faded on the crowing of the Cock. 
Some fay that euer gainft that fealon comes, 
Wherein our Sauiours birth is celebrated 
This bird of dawning fingeth all night long, 

And then they fay no fpirit dare fturre abroade 
The nights are wholfome,thcn no planners ftrike. 
No fairy takes, nor witch hath power to charme 


lfthouartpriuy to thy contryes fate 
Which happily foreknowing may auoyd, 

OrSou’ haft vphoorded in thy life 
Extorted treafure in the wombe of eartn. 

For which they fay your fpitits oft walke in death. 
Speake of it, flay and fpeake,ftop it c JWarcellns . 

V Mar. Shall I ftrike it with my partiz.au . 
JJorDot if it will not ftand. 


